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THE OLD MILL GATE. 


BY RICHARD G, LINTHICUM. 


My thoughts now fly back to the days of my childhood, 
To the little old cot at the foot ofthe hill, 

And I think of dale, and the brooklet and wildwood, 
And the dear little lane, that led down to the mill ; 

At the foot of the lane, beneath an old oak tree, 
I often with pleasure, for father did wait, 

And until the form expected I’d see 
I‘d swing on the old mill gaie, 


‘Twas a pleasure.at evening, when my work was done, 
To stray in my joy down the dear little lane, 
And there I‘d remain till the set of the sun 
And swing on the gate again and again ; 
And often I‘d stray, never thinking the sun 
Had gone down, and the hour was late, 
But still ‘neath the tree, in pure childhood fun 
I swung on the old mill gate, 
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STONEWALL JACKSON. 


Tue following is from General Revere’s new book, “Keel and 
addle.” General Revere is a descendant of Paul Revere of the 
«Midnight Ride to Lexington,”and dedicates his book to two 
near relatives, nephews or cousins, Major Paul J. Revere who fell 
at Gettysburg, and Surgeon E. H.Revere, killed at Antietam: 

Arriving at New Orleans 1852, I was soonon my way up 
the Mississippi and Ohio. Among my fellow-passengers on the 
steamer was Lieutenant Thomas J. Jackson, of the United 
States army, who seemed at first a remarkably quiet, reserved, 
although very intelligent, officer, and with whom I soon became 
acquainted ; for there is everywhere a sort of cameraderie among 
officers of the two services which attract them to each other ina 
crowd of strangers. For several days the inland voyage contin- 
ued ; and our nights were partly spent upon the hurricane deck of 
the steamer, engaged in conversation. One of these conversations 
was so peculiar that it fixed itselfin my memory, and subsequent 
events proved it worthy of record although, I confess, I hesitate to 
put in writing anything which seems to border sonearly on the 
marvelous. 

One clear starlight night, as we glided along the calm river, our 
conversation turned upon the firmament and its countless orbs 
that looked: down upon us. Jackson asked me ifI had ever been 
induced to take a flight from the study of nautical astronomy, 
practiced by all naval officers, into the realms of astrology. I 
replied that I had always been interested, more or less, in those 
mathematical studies required in nautical calculations; and that, 
from the exact rules demanded for working the various problems 
of the ephemeris, I had sometimes, to amusé the idle hours of asea- 
life, worked out the nativities of my shipmates. I had even taken 





_ Zadkiel’s almanac, and used his rules, but without believing in the 


‘science of jndicial astrology. Jackson, however, was not so incre- 


’dulous; although it was evident that he had not then decided 





fully within himself as to the truth or falsehood of this exploded 
science. 

Before we departed at Pittsburg, a day or two after this conver- 
sation, I had given Jackson the necessary data for calculating a 
horoscope ; and, in the course of a few months I received from him 
a letter, which 1 preserved, inclosing a scheme of my nativity. As 
any one who may have calculated these schemes by the rules must 
know, a horoscope may be interpreted in various, even contradictory 
terms, by different persons; and this was no exception to the rule. 
The only reason I had for remembering it at all was, that our 
destinies seemed to run in parallel lines ; and, so far, it was remark- 
able. It was this peculiarity that caused Jackson to communicate 
with me, and the reason why I laid it carefully aside for a re-ex- 
amination. 


The several planets were placed in their respective houses above 
and below the horizon; and Saturn being near the meridian and 
approaching a square with the moon, great danger was to be 
apprehended by the native at the period when the aspect became 
complete. Mars also bore a threatening aspect; while Jupiter was 
below the horizon, and semi-sextile, which was not altogether unfa- 
vorable. There was no trine, and the sextile was weak. Altogether, 
from the evil aspect of the square of ‘Saturn, which threatened an 
opposition—that most dreadedof all the evil aspects of the heavens 
—the scheme was quite dangerous and malign. The precise time 
and nature of the threatened danger requiring a second calculation, 
accompanied the scheme, prognosticating the culmination of the 
malign aspect within some ten years, or during the first days of 
May, 1868; at which time the native ran great risk of life and for- 
tunes ; but, in case he survived the peril, the ominous period would 
never again recur. 


In his letter Jackson says: “I have gone over these calculations 
several times, as their result is almost an exact reproduction of my 
own, ® * ® Tt isclear to me that we shall both be exposed 
toa common danger at the time indicated.” Having little faith 
in the almost forgotten and altogether repudiated science of as- 
trology, I took little heed of either his scheme of nativity or his 
letter, regarding the former as ingenious, but as merely a proof of 
an ardent and somewhat enthusiastic temperament ; while I little 
imagined, at that time, that the rather unpolished and rugged ex- 
terior of Lieutenant Jackson concealed a character destined to 
become famous among his countrymen. 

I served in the army of 1861-’68 until after the battle of Chan- 
cellorsville, participating in all its important engagements, and the 
greater part of the time commanding a brigade, At the battle 
above named I was an involuntary witness of an event which had 
an important bearing on the issue of the war, and which had been 
the subject of prolonged controversy. I refer to the. death of 
Stonewall Jackson. The circumstances under which required the 
right to give testimony, in the matter were somewhat remarkable; 
and I here give a full statement of them. The left of my brigade 
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line lay near the plank road at Chancellorsville; and, after night 
had fallen I rode forward, according to my invariable habit, to in- 
spect my picket line. ‘The moon had risen and partially illuminated 
the woods. I began my inspection on the right of the picket line, 
progressing gradually to the left, where I stopped to rectify the post 
of a sentinel not far from the plank road. While thus engaged I 
heard the sound of hoofs from the direction of the enemy’s line, and 
paused to listen. Spon a cavalcade appeared approaching us. The 
foremost horsemen detached himself from the main body, which 
halted not far from us, and, riding,cautiously nearer, seemed to try 
to pierce the gloom. He was so close to us that the soldier nearest 
me leveled his rifle for a shot at him; but I forbade him, as I did 
not wish to have our position revealed; and it would have been 
useless to kill the man, whom I judged to be a staff officer making 
a reconnoisance. 


Having completed his observations, this person rejoined the group 
in his rear, and all returned at a gallop. The clatter of hoofs soon 
ceased to be audible, and the silence of the night was unbroken 
save by the melancholy cries of the whippoorwill, which were heard 
in one continued wail, like spirit voices, when the horizon was 
lighted up by a sudden flash in the direction of the enemy, suc- 
ceeded by the well-known rattle of a volley of musketry fromat 
least a battalion. A second volley quicklyfollowed the first; and I 
heard cries in the same direction, Fearing that some of our troops 
might be in that locality, and that there was danger of our firing 
upon friends, I left my orderly and rode toward the Confederate 
lines. A riderless horse dashed past me towards our lines, and I 
reined up in presence of a group of several persons, gathered around 
a man lying on the ground, apparently badly wounded. I saw at 
once that these were Confederate officers, and visions of the Libby 
began to flit through my mind; but reflecting that I was well-armed 
and mounted, and that I had on the great coat of a private soldier, 
such as worn by both parties, I sat still, regarding the group in 
silence, but prepared to use either my spurs or saber, as occasion 
mightdemand. The silence was broken by one of the Confederates, 
who appeared to regard me with astonishment; then, speaking in 
a tone of authority, he ordered me to “ride up there and see what 
troops those were,” indicating the rebel position. I instantly made 
a gesture of assent, and rode slowly in the direction indicated until 
out of sight of the group, then made a circuit around it and re- 
turned within my own lines. Just asI had answered the challenge 
of our picket, the section of our artillery post on the plank road 
began firing, and I could plainly hear the grape crashing through 
the trees near the spot occupied by the group of Confederate 
officers. 


About a fortnight afterward I saw a Richmond newspaper at the 
camp at Falmouth, in which were detailed the circumstances of the 
death of Stonewall Jackson. These left no doubts inmy own mind 
that the person I had seen lying on the ground was the officer, and 
that his singular prediction—mentioned previously—had been 
verified. The following is an extract from the newspaper account: 
“General Jackson, having gone some distance in front of his line 
on Saturday evening, was returning about 8 o'clock, attended by 
his staff. The cavalcade was in the darkness mistaken for a body 
of the enemy’s cavalry, and fired on by a regiment of his own 
corps.” Then, after detailing what took place after the General 
fell from his horse, the account proceeds: “The turnpike was 
utterly deserted, with the exceptions of Captains Wilbourn and 
Wynn; but,in the skirting of the thicket on the left, some person 
was observed by the side of the wood, sitting on his horse motion- 
less and silent. The un known individual was clad in a dark dress 
which strongly resembled the Federal uniform ; but it seemed 





impossible that he could have penetrated to that spot without 
being discovered, and what\followed seemed to prove that he be- 
longed tothe Confederates. Captain Wilbourn directed him to 
ride up there and see what troops those were—the men who fired 
on Jackson—and the stranger rode slowly in the direction pointed 
out, but never returned with any answer. Who this silent person- 
age was is left to posterity,” &c. 

Jackson’s death happened in astrange coincidence with this 
horoscopic prediction made years before: but the coincidence was, 
I believe, merely fortuitous; and I mention it here only to show 
what mysterious “ givings-out” we sometimes experience in life. 
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CLAUDE LORRAINE. 


Atmost three hundred years have passed since Claude Gelee 


come, a little, helpless baby, looking much like other little French 


babies, into the home of his poor father and mother, in the pro- 
vince of Lorraine, in Fiance. I suppose that his mother dreamed 
a great many sweet dreams over him while he made the house 
bright with his baby-face, just as other mothers have dreamed ever 
since Eve’s Cain was born. (Alas! that so many have been as 
sadly disappointed as Eve herself!) The real things that God 
means to give to those who keep hold of His hand and follow His 
voice are always better than any that even their mothers can plan 
for them. 

Claude’s father and mother hoped that their little son would not 
have to work as hard as they had to. He must go to school and 
learn some easier and better way to earn his living. ‘T'o school he 
went, and was as sweet-tempered and studious a lad for his years 
as his parents could expect him to be. But something seemed to 
be wrong with the little head. Try as hard as he would to stow 
away the lessons in his memory, they almost all slipped away, and 
Claude seemed little the wiser for them. His father felt sure that 
he never would be ascholar, and took him away from school. 
Fathers make mistakes sometimes. Of course Claude must be 
educated in some way. If his head could not do much for him, his 
hands must lend their help. In France a great many men are 
cooks. To acook who had charge of a large establishment, Claude 
was bound as an apprentice, when he was ten years old. Accord- 
ing to the terms of the bargain, he was to stay three years, It 
was a hard place for the poor little fellow. His memory was about 
as careless of the ways of making cakes and pies as it had been of 
school lessons. 

You can’t much wonder that our little hero was scolded many 
times. It wasn’t, of course, very pleasing to his master to find an 
ovenful of dainties burned black, because the little boy who ought 
to have watched them had forgotten all about them; nor would 
he naturally like to see his customer making wry faces over his 
soup, because it was altogether too salt. The other boysin the 
establishment made a great deal of fun of poor absent-minded little 
Claude, and he led a pretty sorry life. The master hardly knew 
what to do with him, for it would never do to let him go on spoil- 
ing and wasting. So he concluded to let him cairy things to 
people’s houses. Claude liked this arrangement very much. It 
gave him achance to get away from his rude companions, and to 
have long, delightful, pleasant walks, with a great many pleasant 
sights for his eager eyes. He especially liked to stop before shops 
where old and curious things were sold, and if he found pictures, 
he was happy indeed. 

One day an order had been received at the cook’s for a dessert, 
which was to be sent to the home of some very rich people in the 
city. The master took much pains to make it as delicious and 
elegant as he could; and, after it was all ready, it was given to 
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Claude to carry, with a charge to make haste to deliver it. Off he 
started with his basket on his head, meaning, I dare say, to be care- 
ful and obedient. But, on his way, he caught sight of two new 
pictures, and was charmed at once. 

“T'll go right on, and stop when I come back,” he thought. But 
the beautiful pictures drew him so strongly that he stopped in 
spite of the good thought. “A few minutes won’t hurt the des- 
sert,” he reasoned; “besides, I will make them up by walking 
faster.” 

Nearer he came tothe pictures; the basket on his head hindered 
him. He took it off and placed it upon a post near-by. 

Poor little Claude! The five minutes that he meant to spend 
multiplied themselves by six while the hungry eyes feasted them- 
selves on the beauty of the pictures, everything belonging to bakery 
quite forgotten. Suddenly the little dreamer came to himself, and 
turned to take his basket. But no basket was there! Some one, 
more greedy than honest, had stolen it. Here, truly, was trouble 
for our little boy. What should he say tothe master? He might 
tell him that some thieves had robbed and beaten him. The thought 
passed through his mind, as, distressed and crying bitterly, he 
turned homeward. ButIam glad to tell you that he was too 
honest and noble to tell alie. He just told the true story to his 
master, who was very angry, and, his patience quite gone after so 
many trials, he turned Claude out of the establishment. 

It was quite as plain that he was not born to be a cook, as that 
he was not born to be a scholar—a little plainer, perhaps, you will 
think, when you have read this story through. But what should 
he do? 

Claude’s father died when he was twelve years old. He was 
now a tall boy of thirteen, whose gentleness and honesty gained 
him friencs in spite of his very troublesome faults. 

What should he do? He would try to be a servant. One mas- 
ter after another employed him, bore with his carelessness and 
blunders for a while, and then dismissed him as the pastry-cook 
had done. The world was a hard place for our little dreamer— 
the bustling busy world that must have wide-awake workers. Yet 
the right work was waiting for Claude! 

Some young men were going to Italy to “seek their fortune.” 
Claude determined to go, too. But companies of young men who 
go roving about to seek their fortune, instead of working honestly 
and steadily for it, are quite likely to prove very unprofitable 


.company, which truth Claude discovered. After a long journey, 


during which they sometimes begged their food and ‘sometimes 
stole it, the fortune-hunters came to the city of Genoa, and Claude 
was glad to leave his rough companions and go to seek work, let- 
ting fortune take her own time to come to him. A French writer 
says: ‘His good star made him enter the service of Angustin 
Tassi;” but you may be sure that he had a greater and better 
guide than any star. He sovun learned to love his master, who was 
an artist, and took much pleasure in watching the canvas, as life 
and beauty sprang from it under the wonderful touches of the 
skillful hand. ‘assi could not help noticing the attentive eyes of 
the boy, whose hands—oh1 those awkward hand—were trying to 
put in order the studio, while his thoughts wandered in their old, 
perverse way, We are told that he offered, in fun, to teach Claude 
the principles of his art, and that the servant accepted the offer 
“without any enthusiasm.” Yet, day after day, he came for his 
lessons, working patiently, though, at first, it seemed that paint- 
ing was as hard for him as school-lessons and cookery had been. 

_After a. while a change took place. Asif some pitying angel 


‘had touched the dull patient brain, it awoke and began to work 


wonders. Imagine the astonishment of the master when he found 
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“hat the pupil whom he had thought so stupid was a true genius, 
whose work must by-and-by eclipse his own! Imagine the joy of 
Claude himself as he found that, under his hand, blue skies would 
grow deep and clear; clouds bright or threatening; flowers would 
bloom, waters flow, trees spread their cooling shade! His genius, 
which had been like the plant shut close within the seed, tossed to 
and fro among the rocks, had now taken root in good ground, and, 
no longer a prisoner, rose gladly into the light and air of a new 
life. Not only did he grow skillful with pencil and brush, but in 
his humble work as a servant, also. And after the day’s work 
was done, in his chamber he studied hard and books opened him 
treasures long sealed, or his pencil continued the studio work, 
How happy and busy he was! And how grateful to the kind 
master under whose care his genius had burst its fast-closed 
prison. 

Don’t think that our artist made the pictures that have been kept 
and admired two hundred years, without hard work. We read 
that he sometimes spent a whole day upon one branch, or one 
stone; that sometimes the work of a week seemed to leave his 
canvas in no better state than when the week began; but when 
the picture was finished, “it was a veritable jewel, worthy to be 
offered to the greatest kings.” 

You will readily believe that he was not long obliged to keep 
his place as Tassi’s servant, after he became known as an artist. 
Friends and money and fame soon were his. He could travel as 
much as he chose, and watch the sky that he loved so much 
morning, noon and night. Young artists were proud to call him 
their teacher. The great and rich were glad to buy his pictures 
It is said that Pope Clement XI. offered for one of them as much 
gold as would cover its surface. 

Did the happy, rich, and famous Claude Lorraine forget the poor 
little apprentice of the pastry-cook, laughed at by his companions, 
aud scolded by his master? Never! Nor did he forget the good 
Tassi, whose fun had proved so valuable a joke to him. In hlm 
the poor had an earnest friend, and unknown genius an eye quick 
to recognize it, and a heart large and warm to encourage and help it. 

Perhaps you have been wondering why I called this artist Claude 
Gelee in the first part of this story. That was his real name. He 
was afterward called Claude Lorraine, from the province of France 
in which he was born. It would have been thought a smal! honor 
then, but the people of that province are scarcely prouder of any- 
thing else now. 

Claude Lorraine lived to a good old age. Aimost to the last his 
brush was at work on pictures as fine as those that he made when 
he was young and strong; and then he went away to see visions 
of beauty forever. 

About two hundred years after his death a monument was built 
for him at Rome. But he left a better monument in his works, 

many of which still remain beautiful afterso many years.—New 
York Observer. 
OE 


OBEYING ORDERS. 


A cERTALN general, supposing his favorite horse dead, ordered a 
soldier to go and skin him. ‘What! is Silvertail dead?” asked 
Pat. ‘What’s that to you?” replied the officer. *‘Do asI bid you 
and ask no questions.” Pat went about his business, and in an 
hour or two returned. ‘Well, Pat, where have you been all this 
time ?” asked the general. “Skinning your horse, your honor.” 
“Toes it take nearly two hours ‘to perform such an operation ?” 
“No, your honor, but then, you see, it took about half an hour to 
catch him.” ‘Catch him! was he alive?” Yis, your honor, and I 
could not skin him alive, youknow.” “Skin him alive? did you 
kill him?” “To be sure I did, your honor! and sure, you know, I 





must obey orders without asking any questions.” 
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TO DELINQUENT SUBSORIBERS. 


WE have sent bills to the subscribers who have been in arrears 
twice since October last, but only a few have made a response 
tous. Those who are able to pay should have attended to this. 
We hope they will at once settle their bills. 





WE have received a neat little paper from the Minnesota In- 
stitution for the Deaf and Dumb. Its title is The Gopher. May 
it succeed and prosper. 


THE INDUSTRIAL HOME FOR DEAF-MUTES. 


Mr. Samvet Hamitron, of this city, is now canvassing here, 
collecting funds for the Industrial Home for Deaf-Mutes. The 
object is to purchase a farm and. convert it into a home for deaf- 
mutes, where all worthy persons of that class may come and board. 
It is desired that the public should render generous assistance to 
the enterprise. Mr. Hamilton is also selling pamphlets’ the pro- 
ceeds to be devoted to the same purpose.—The Rocktand Qpinion, 
Me., March 10, 1876. 

We have received the following, signed by six deaf-mutes of 
Belfast:: “Mr. Editor: In the Opinion of last week’s issue, we 
notice a modest call on the benevolent to give alms helping to 
establish an industrial home for deaf-mutes. At least, it is a beg 
ging covcern. The public would do well to withaold such alms. 
as we, in common with other deaf-mutes of Maine, feel annoyed 
atsnch begging and disgraceful practices. Maine has people two be 
taken care of within its limits, and, therefore, it is earnestly hoped 
that such funds as are collected should not be allowed to go out of 
the State. All newspapers in Maine are respectfully requested to 
| copy this, in order to put the benevolent to their guard.”—sam 

paper of March 17. 








(CORRESPONDENCE. | 
FROM NEW YORE. 


Dortne the past month there has been considerable excitement 
among the members of the Manhattan Literary Association, caused 
by what is known as an impeachment trial, but which in reality 
was simply a farce, and is considered by non-members as the “ big- 
gest joke of the season.” We believe this is the first case of the 
kind which has come before the Association since its organization, 
and we earnestly hope it will be the last, as such cases, instead of 


Mr. John Carlin, who years ago, upon the formation of the Associ- 
ation, drafted its constitution and by laws, was present atthe meet~ 
ing on the 9th instant, and by invitation of the. members 
explained more fully that portion of the constitution, which bears 
upon impeachmentcases. We shall be pleased when this disagree- 
able business ‘s over, so that the Association can continue its lectures 
and debates. Mr. George Farley, its efficient secretary, has sent in 
his resignation, but as yet no action has been taken upon it. 

On the 2d instant, Rev. Dr. Gallaudet lectured before the Asso- 
ciation on ‘‘ The Journey of Life. ” 

Mr. Charles S. Newell, was expected to follow him on the 16th 
instant, but owing to the disagreeable weather it was postponed 
until some future time. 

Oyster supper parties appear to be all the go among deaf-mutes 
of this city, two having taken place recently at the residence of Mr. 
and Mrs. Fred. Stratton, and will undoubtedly be followed by 
others at thesame place. One of the most pleasant surprise par- 
ties which have taken place in this city during the past winter 
occurred at the above-named couple on the evening of the 28d ult 
and was one long to be remembered by the participators in its fun 
nd pleasure, and reflects much credit upon Mrs. Dr. Gallaudet 
and Miss Sattie Howard, the managers of the affair. Dancing and 
games were of course the feature of the evening; and about ten 
o’clock a splendid menu was served to which full justice was done. 
Rev. John Chamberlain, Jake Knox, E. Hodgson, 8. W. McCelland, 
Dr. Reynolds, M. Heyman, Esq., Miss Katie Shute, Frankie Stub- 
ner, Carrie Bamberger, Mr. and Mrs. Sam Brown, Mr. J. 8. Wells 
and wife, Wm. White, Mr. F. Campbell and daughter, and many 
others to numerous too mention, were noticed among the guests. 
About 12 o’clock the guests began to depart for home, but a few 
stayed till the wee sma’ hours when they also left with a smile of 
approval resting on their faces. A select party of deaf-mutes of 
this city will, on the 22d instant, surprise a young lady who resides 
in Elizabeth, N. J., and it will undoubtably bea highly successful 
affair. AMERICUS. 

New York, March 18, 1876. 


PERSONAL. 


WE wouldremind our readers that we are wholly dependent upen 
their good nature and courtesy forthe matter contained in the Per- 
sonal Department. It does not take long to write and send a short 
item forthis department, yet the shortest item about an old school- 
mate or friend may be of more value than all the rest of the paper to 
any one of ourreaders. We ask, therefore, that each and every oneof 
our readers will consider himself or herself one of the editors of the 
Personal Column,and sendany thing, no matter how little, which 
may be of interest. 





Mr. Mionaxt Bentz and his family, of York, Pa., are going to 
remove to Baltimore, Md., early in April. May they fiind the 
beautiful city a pleasant home. 


THE deaf-mute community of Baltimore, Md., recently sus- 
tained a heavy loss in the removal of Mr. W. W. Swartz, 
formerly of the Preparatory Class of the Deaf-mute College, to 
Cattawissa, Columbia Co., Penn. During the residence ef Mr. 
Swartz in Baltimore, he made himself so great a favorite with 
every one that he is greatly missed. 


HOW COFFEE CAME TO BE USED. 


Ir is somewhat singular to trace the manner in which arose the 
use of the common beverage of coffee, without which few persons 
in any half or wholly civilized country inthe world now make 
breakfast. At the time Columbus discovered America it had been 
never known or used. It only grewin Arabia or Upper Ethiopia. 

The discovery of its use as a beverage is ascribed to the superior 








of adding dignity to its offices, place them in ridiculous positions, 


of a monastery in Arabia, who, desirous of preventing the monks 
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from sleeping at their nocturnal services, madethem drink the in- 
fusion of coffee, on the reports of shepherds, who observed that 
their flocks were more lively after browning onthe fruit of that 
plant. Its reputation spread through the adjacent countries, and 
in about two hundred years it had reached Paris. 

A single plant, brought there in 1714, became the parents stock 
of allthe French coffee plantations in the West Indies, and the 
French and Spanish all over South America and the West Indies. 
The extent of the consumption now can hardly be realized. The 
United States alone annually consumesit at acost, on its landing, 
of from fifteen to sixteen millions of dollars. 





AMONG THE BAMBOOS. 
[From The Philadelphia Times.] 

His Imperial Majesty the Mikado of Japan through his deputies, 
a squad of Japanese mechanics, has begun operations on the slope 
of George’s Hill, upon a bamboo structure to be used as a dwelling 
during the Centennial by his majesty’s commissioners and exhibi- 
ors. There are twelve sturdy Jap artisans, some clad in American 
ostume from the neck upward and others from the ankle down- 
ward, the intervening space being covered with close-fitting tights 
of blue stuff for the legs and great baggy tunics of the same color 
and material reaching to the middle of the thigh and girdled at the 
waist with what would pass for a longitudnial strip of Joseph’s coat. 
On the back and on the breast of the tunic is a shield-like patch, 
as large as the head of a nail keg, covered with fire-cracker heiro- 
glyphics indicating the rank and family of the wearer. These 
Japs in their own country rank seventh in caste, the grades being 
as follows: Princes, priests, soldiers, civil officers, trades, artisans 
. and laborers. : 

A few days ago the foreman, who seemed to be a mandarin, as his 
shield patches was of unusual size and he wore no hat, spent much 
of his time in saving nails, while strapping up something like a 
fence to keep bad “Melican boys” from running away with the 
cases of bamboo, which weigh about half-ton each. There are a 
number of trees about the place, and, as these saved posts, the Japs 
made their rails stretch towards every available tree. The fore- 
man took bits of rope made of Japanese grass and began fastening 
the rails with them to the trees, turning now and then a look of 
celestial scorn upon certain officious ignoramuses who offered him 
a few nails, which they had begged at Queen Victoria’s houses, to 
win the favor of the Mikado’s mandarin foreman. 

Many a scramble there was among grave gentlemen and mirth- 
ful boys anxious to grab up a fragment of the grass rope to preserve 
it asa Japanese relic of the Centennial. But the most curious 
part of the day’s work was the driving of a number of piles, each 
six feet long and ten inches in diameter, upon which is to rest, like 
@ corn-crib, a rectangular structure, eighty-four by forty-four feet, 
aad in general appearance like the pictures of Japanese houses that 
children see in their primers. The way in which the Japs man- 
aged the pile driving brought many a burst of laughter from the 
bystanders. They had a portable tripod, about twenty feet high, 
with two fixed pulleys under the apex, from which was suspended 
by a grass rope a cylindrical iron hammer, weighing three hundred 
pounds. 

Six Japs on each side of the machine seize a grass rope which 
passes over one of the pulleys, the foreman stands to one side, 
holds up his forefinger, closes one eye, and then, apparently not 
satisfied with this, picks up a short stick, holds it in a vertical 
position between his two forefingers, sights the pile with it, 
and at last winks with both eyes as a signal to the workmen that 
the ceremony of Japanese plumb-bobbing is concluded, where- 


upon the hammer moves up and down very rapidly, driving the 
pile an inch into the earth at every descent, until it is time for the 
foreman to do a little more plumb-bobbing. 

One pile struck a rock, and while everybody was wondering how 
things were going to be managed, one of the gang ran off and 
brought back something that had teeth like a saw, but which was 
shaped like a butcher’s cleaver, but the panting Jap had severed 
the stick in about half the time required for a saw of American 
make todo the same work. 

The Japs draw their planes toward them instead of pushing 
them from them, and use an ink-line instead of chalk-line. It re- 
sembles a tape-line case, and contains a sponge which may be 
saturated with ink of any color; through this sponge the chord 
may be drawn and then wound up, dispense with the tedious pro- 
cess of chalking. 

The holes for the piles were marked out this odd way : two posts 
one at each end of the foundation were connected at the top by a 
tightly-drawn cord; from end to end of this the mandarin foreman 
walked with his rule meausring off spaces, which he marked by 
tying bits of string in bow-knots to the main cord, and then stend- 
ing off to go through his delicate operation of plumb-bobbing, 
which he repeated every time that his men removed the tripod to 
drive a new pile. 

Their adze is a remarkable tool, chiefly on account of its handle, 
which is shaped as Hogarth’s line of beauty might be if warped by 
torrid weather. The wielder of this tool stands over his timber 
and whacks away, driving the steel far underneath his foot at 
every blow. When the ropes of the pile-driver were too lung the 
foreman fastened blocks of wood in slip-knots to shorten them, 
but one of these slipped and dropped on the head of a young Jap, 
causing him to let go the rope, fall backward and roll over to a big 
log, upon which he sat down to rest himself and laugh. 

The Japanese square is eighteen and a half iuches long and nine 
and a quarter wide, and is graduated, like the rule, by the decimal 
system, nine and a quarter of their inches being equal to eight of 
ours. 

In the bamboo building not a nail will be used; all the material 
is there, dove-tailed, beveled and mortised, ready to be fastened 
together with wooden pins. The artisanslive in a frame structure 
within the enclosure, do their own cooking and laundry work, and 
live on soup, rice and dried meats, which they brought with them 
in hermetically sealed cans. 

The officials having charge of Japanese operations in the park 
refuse to give the slightest information as to what they are doing. 
When asked about their building and intended exhibition, the 
questioner is invariably put off with ‘‘ Wait till comes time; you 
then see.” It displeases them when spectators laugh at the un- 
couth mechanical operations of the flatnosed and tawny-featured 
Orientals. 


INSTITUTION NEWS. 


INDIANA. 


Frew events break the placid current oflife atthe Institution this 
year. The health has been unusally good eversince the opening of 
the season until within the last two weeks. At the present a large 
number of the pupils are suffering from bad coughs and colds, the re- 
sult ofan influenza prevailing in the city as well as here, 

A little boy named Charles Dantzer met with asad accident on the 
18th of the month. He fell down stairs and broke an ankle, but is 
doing well now. We would advise the boys here to bea little more 
careful of their limbs. One met with a similar accident last year 

The Institution was recently favored with a visit from intelligent 
deaf-mute ladies from Ohio, Mrs. Parks and Mrs. Hanson, The 
former is the wife of Mr. P. M. Porks, for thirty-three years a teacher 
in the Ohio Institution, andjthe latter is his sister. she is‘also a sister- 
in-law to Mr, James M. Brown, whowas the first Superintendent of the 
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nstitution aud subsequently Supetintendent of the Louisiana Insti- 

tution. It may not be known that he died ina little railroad town 

aear this city which he himself hadnamed GaHaudet Station in honor 

“QiRev. Thomas Gallaudet, Mrs, Parks and Mrs, Hanson spent four 
ays with us,and then left for Richmond Institution, where Mrs 
Hanson has a sister living. It a pleasure to meet deaf-mutes as 
intelligent and well-informed as these ladies appeared to be, and we 
hope they will visit us again. 

Last night (March 22d) the regular monthly social took place. The 
pupils are divided into three divisions according to classification, and 
have their social in rotation so that all attend one once in three 
months. Light refreshments are provided and the teachers lend their 
aid and supervision, so that they appear to be really enjoyable affairs 
if this the writer may judge all the pupils by the talk of her own. 

An enterprising picture dealer recently presented Mr, McIntire 
with some chromos, mottos, etc.,a dozen of which he bas had framed 
and hungin the giri’s study hall, very much to its improvement and 
their delight. Weshould bave said generous piciure dealer; for this 
advertisement of his business will hardly be worth to him and iota as 
much as the pictures will be to the pupils, as they relieve so much the 
bareness, coldneess, and general unhomelike appearance ofthe study 
hall. The boys say Mr. McIntire has promised to get some for their 
hall also; and we presume he will soon. LAURA. 


WISCONSIN. 


_ THERE was in attendance nearly one hundred and fifty pupils; they 
are liberally satisfied with the new principal H. W. Demotte. Some 
older boys, having made up some good organizations, such as Reading 
Club, Debating Society, and Prayer-meeting the second to be held once 
a month, enjoyed them first rate, This term the studies in successful 
progress are better and more profitable than in the past years or even 
since the foundation of this Institution. 

There will be a grand exhibition in next June, and the citizens and 
some prominent gentlemen and ladies, from various parts of the city 
perhaps will take interest in the exhibition. 

All the pupils have had three holidays this year : Thanksgiving, 
Christmas, and New Years Day, and especiafly the second was heartily 
enjoyed as usual. On Christmas evening all the officers, employees 
and pupils assembled in the Chapel to see an evergreen tree that was» 
placed on the platform on which more than 500 presents, &c., colored 
candles lighted brightly were hung. Some graduates from several 
States were present, and among them were Mr. C.H. Cooper and wife, 
of Waterstown, N. Y., who were ona pleasant tour in the West. 

A great number of graduates, from Indiana, New York, Illinois, and 
Wisconsin being p¥esure seekers, paid usgood visits this year. Among 
them were Mr. P. M. Emery, a teacher ofthe Chicago, Day School, 
and Mr. A. W. Mann, an itinerant deaf-mute preacher, who were for- 
meraly pupils ofour esteemed principal when he was teacher at the 
Indiana Institution for the Deaf and Dumb. 

Miss A. Tilden, of this village, has been appointed an additional 
teacher here. There are nine teachers, teaching the average number of 
sixteen pupils this year. Out of the school-time, the pupils work with 
ability to learn in the Industrial Department including the cabinet, 
shoe, and and basket shops, the last of which recently started January 
last. The first includes nine boys; the second sixteen and the third 
fifteen boys from twelve tosixteen years old with the exception of 
one at twenty-two who was only received here last January. Three 
boys work in the printing office in this village. 

The gymnasium by 30 feet was completed last December, and the 
apparatus farnished for practice. 

The appropriation of $40,000 has passed both houses of our legislature 
for the current expenses ofthe Institution. Lately the Board ofthe 
trustees held a special meeting here and considered the construction 
ofan addional house in the rear or back of the Institution including 
three respective arrangements, viz; Kitchen, Laundry,and coal-bin 
at its basement. 

On the 28th ult.,our Superintendent and wife cordially invited one 
hundred leading citizens to have a brillant party and reception at the 
Hall here, 

Mr. James. Dudley, and old graduate, is one ofthe most prominent 
painters and alsoa good engraver not inferior to Mr, J. Barrick, en- 
graver, ofCincinnati, Hecan engrave the hand-alphabet and eminent 
men, 

Through winter the weather is unusually warm, for itis not like 
that in the previcus years. There is almost entire absence of snow 
here, although the boys were still heartily enjoying themselves by 
skating. ie 

“Old Abe,’ The Wiscoosin War Eagle, is going the Centennial. 

Delaven, Wis., March, 15, 1876... LM. L, 

ri sile ‘+ COLLEGE RECORD. 


Pror, A. GRAHAN BELL, was in town last month. 
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St. PATRICK’s DAY was observed by the students, as usual,in re- 
citing. 

A.B GREENER, formerly connected with the College, is at present 
teaching. 

Supt TToNnE, of Hartford, stopped here on his way home from his 
Western trips. 


GEORGE ‘76, has been summoned home on account of the increasing 
iliness ofhis father. 


ABOUT one-tenth ofan inch of snow fell, on the first of last month 
—a rare thing in Washington, 


Mr. CLARE, of the Hartford Institution, has‘been in town for some 
time, lately. Before his return, he vistted his old frieudi and acquain- 
tances on Kendall Green. 

THE Seniors and Juuiors were handsomely entertained, Saturday 
evening, by the young ladies of the Institution. Gallantry demands 
a return of the compliment by the students, 


THE select nine, intelligent young men who have learned the great 
difference between catching a dead ball in the eye and in the hands, 
are out airing themselves eyery pleasant afternoon. 


THE Literary Society gave a pleasant recepiion in the Institution 
parlor on the 10th ult, The principal features were the charades by 
the members, and steam-whistling and John Gilpin’s side by W. G. 
Jones, 


TuToR HorcHxKiss is happy! Married? Oh! no; nor isheabatchelor — 
But he is in possession of something, which, though not a goede vrow, 
is about as charming. It is a fine walnut book-case, well stocked 
with valuable volumes, 


COSGROVE Vs. MICHAELS, et. al., appears to have been ona“ tug of 
war ” for the Freshman prize, $10. But after duly considering the pro 
and con on both sides, the jury returneda verdict in favor of Cosgrove 
and he feels rather cosy with such a greenback swelling his wallet. 


AT a regular meeting of the Reading Club held in Room No, 21, onlhe 
4th ult., the following gentleman were elected officers for the term of 
ensuing; President D. W. George, 76; Vice President W.N. Sparrow, 
‘77; Secretary D. A. Simpson, ‘78; Treasurer W. L. Waters, ,79; Captain 
Mr. Michaels; Scorer Mr. Goodman. 3 

- WITH much dignity the janitor carried, through the Chapel,a big 
package addressed to D, A.S., and bearing many stamps, With much 
care and joy at this unexpected freak of fortune in his favor, D. A. 8. 
sped to his room, carefully locking the door and closing the blinds 
and informing his room-mate that it was congenial to his health to 
take a walk. Reassuring himselfthat no prying eye was watching 
him,D. A.S. unwound’ severai feet of twine took off several layersof 
paper and then—well, andthen gota broom and swept upa quart of 
nut-shells. Weare requested to state that D. A.S. evinces much de- 
slre to grasp the kind-heartedsender by the hand and to sxpressin the 
warmest terms his gratitude. 


TRIBUTE to the memory of JAMES ALEXANDER RUTHERFORD, died 
at Kendall Green College, March 12, 1876, aged 20 years. 

A few days prior tothe 12th of March. we had among our number 
one in the bloom of developing manhood, and apparently of a robust 
constitution, capable of bearing him through many years of life and 
of fruitful labors. In stature he was above the medium height, some- 
what slender, still well proportioned, with a rather oval face which 
inclined towards pallor, and dark and heavy hair. Taking him alto- 
gether, he was of fine and attractive appearance. 

On the 12th of March at 2:12 P.M.,an inanimate. form, insensible, 
cold and still, was all that remained of him, whom we had so recently 
respected as a friend; cherished as a fellow-student, and who was 
loved by his class-mates. 

Mr. Rutherford’s death was caused directly by the breaking of an 
abscess, located near the left lung, under a mild{attack of spinal me- 
ningis. He wasin a reclining chair and lay two hours in an uncon- 
scious state before expiring. No sign told when his soul burst its 
bonds of clay. 

What we know of Mr. Rutherford’s character and habits is neces- 
sarily inferred from a very brief acquaintance, his stay in the College 
not amounting to a year, But our acquaintance, short as it was, 
showed him to bea gentleman of a pleasant disposition, neat in his 
habiis, quiet tempered and fond of conversation. w. 
EL TE Ee ee 

Mr. A. 0. VAN LENNEP,& native of Turkey, entertained Kendall 
Green inmates, Friday evening, March 17, 1876, with an interesting 
discourse on.OQriental life and manners. His descriptions were ac- 
companied with numerous drawings and were rendered more vivid 
by several students, rigged up in ‘full Turkish costumes, who acted 
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out various parts during the lecture. Mahmond Ali Rici, as a vener- 
able father, very much resembled the Wandering Jew. The Bedouin 
Chief, Muley Watersy, the young princess, Godomanna, and others 
did credit to their respective characters, though their strut lacked the 
peculiarity of native Turkeys. Jonessum Fatmus,a vassal of low 
degree,would not have disgraced the Sultan‘s Palace. The Pascha, who 
interpreted the lecture in his gorgeous attire, created a momentary 
sensation, as the boys were not accustomed to thus see their Presi— 
no, his name was—was—not Haroun Alraschid. During the course of 
the lecture, Mr. Van Lennep did not forget to remind us of Scriptural 
passages which referred to eastern customs and and our benighted 
minds were enlightened upon many hitherto incomprehensible 
points. Towards the close, he,in the dress of a shepherd, rehearsed 
the story of David and Goliath. All were well pleased, and we 
will take this favorable opportunity to say that the students owe 
President Gallaudet many thanks for the kindness taken by him in 
favoring the College with several like pleasant entertainments during 
the past winter. 


—>--<> 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


THE statueof Dr. Livingstone, which is to be erectedin Edinsburg 
has just been cast at Chelsea, England. It represents Dr. Livingstone 





. aS standing with a Bible in one hand and an axe in the other. 


The pastorial of the Bishop of Strausburg, which has been seized by 
the Prussian goverment, denouncee exclusively lay teaching in schools 
and the mixture of both sexes in them as destructive of religion and 
morality. It alsodesciibes the Falk laws as acontinuation of the 
religious persecutions began by the French Revolution. 


The Pall Mall Gazette says: “It will interest the many people to 
whom the reading of Germanj]print is sore trial, both oftemper and 
eyesight, to know that the principal organ of the Prussian press, the 
Cologne Gazette, has published a series of articles pleading for the 
introduction of the Latin instead of the]Gezman characters in the Ger- 
man newspapers.”’ 

The destruction of small birds has been so mercilessin the north 
of Italy and in parts of Tyrol, that their protection has been made the 
subject of a diplomatic treaty between Austria and Italy; these coun- 
tries are also endeavoring to agree with France and Switzerland for a 
law fordidding the destruction of all insectivorous birds. Siuce the 
wholesale destruction of swallows, nightingales, &c., caterpillers and 
insects have increased sonumerously as tobe a most mischievous 
enemy toagriculture,and gardensand woods are becoming quite 
deserted by winged visitors. 

The Philadelphia North American makes a greatado about a new 
process of making molasses from corn, which has been successfully 
tried in Iowa. There is nothing new inthis. Some dozen years ago 
the process was discovered by a German chemist in Buffalo. He came 
down here and sold his patent for more than halfa million to some 
great sugar refiners in thiscity. They thought they were going to 
make sugar by it; but it turned out they could make nothing but 
molasses. They concluded that they had lost their money, and never 
tried to do anything with the patent. 

A memorial medallion erected to the poet Keats, upon the pilaster 
of thegateway close to his tombstonein the Protestant burying-ground 
in Rome, was uncoverea recentlyin the presence ofa large number 
ofladies and gentlemon. The sculptor, Mr, Warsington Wood, having 
generously declined payment for his work, the money contributed 
will be used asa nucleus of alarger sum forthe execution ofa bust 
to be placed in Poet’s Corner, Westminister Abbey, provided the 
requisite permission can be obtained. The hope was unanimously 
expressed by those present that noobstacle might arise against the 
site being granted for a bust in Poet’s Corner. 


Astrong opposition to the Established Churches of England an 
Scotland exists in the Island of Ceylon. A public meeting was held 
inthe Town Hallof Colombo last December to protest against the 
goverment grant tothesechurches. There were prescnt at the meet- 
ing Europeans, Bengalese, Cingalése,and Tamils. A memorial to the 
Queen was adopted in which the following facts were stated: There 
are in Ceylon 2,158,595 non-Christians inhabitants who are Buddhists, 
Hindoos, Mohammedans and Veddahis, Of the 250,000 nominal Chris- 
tians, 190,000 are Roman Catholics, and. ofthe remainder only 15,000 
belong to the Established Churches. The annual goverment grant is 
£14,000, 

A number of owners ofland in England and Wales, excluding Lon- 
don, is réported by a récént Parlimentary commission at 972,836. Of 
these, 703,289 have less than one acre,and 269,547 have one acre and 
upward. « The Oxford colleges own 126,879 acres, renting for £192,458 per 

pivot C) propert of the Duchy of Cornwall amounts to 69,503 acres» 

02 per 3 yea vand that of the Duchy of Lancaster 11,428 acres. 
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worth £20,942 per year. The aggrcgate holding of the 100 largest pri- 
vate owners is 3,852,000 acres. The twelve largest owners, as regard to 
area, are the Dnke of Northumberland, Duke of Devonshire, Duke of 
Cleveland, Sir W. W. Wynn, Duke of Bedfurd, Earl of Carlisle, Duke 
of Rutland, Earlof Lonsdaie, Lord Leconfield, Earl of Powis, Earl of 
Brownlow, and Zarl of Derby. The number of acres of waste or com 
mon lands is given at 1,524,648 acres, 


DIED 


JAMES A. RUTHERFORD, atthe National College for Deaf-Mutes, 
Washington, D. C,, Marck 12, 1876,at2P.m. He was a most promising 
young man of high moral character and more than ordinary talent, 
He was educated in the Wisconsin Institution for the Deaf and Dumb, 
where his industrious habits and genius enabled him to outstrip most 
of his school-mates and caused him to be promoted rapidly from one 
class toanother. Wishing to avail himself of the excellent facilities 
afforded by the National College for Deaf-Mutes, he went to Washing- 
ton to complete his course of studies. At the age of3 years, inflama- 
tion of the lungs left these organs in a delicate condition, causing 
frequent coughing that alarmed his parents and friends though they 
hoped that youth and care might restore completely healh and vigor 

Ten weeks after leaving home he was taken with apparently silght 
sickness, which, in spite ofthe kindest attention and utmost skill by 
those who took care of him, rapidly grew worse and produced death 
after a few days. 

His loss is keenly felt by a large circle of friends, especially by two 
loving sisters who are also subscribers of THE SILENT WORLD, 

Delaven, Wis., March 28, 1876. 
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Ray Magnificient Oil Shsome, 
‘London Bridge” or ‘‘ Frolics of Childhood, 


will be sent to every one who sends seven subscribers for THe CHIT 
CHAT, monthly published for children. 
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Address TH = CHIT CHAT, P. O. Box 47, Washin 
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Fine Art Magazine for the Young. 
ST. NICHOLAS FOR 
1875. 


After two years’ of prosperity, unexampled 
in the annalsof juvenile literature, during 
which St. NicHoLAS has consolidated with 
itself allits strongest competitors, the pub- 
lishers find themselves in a position to prom- 
ise that the Third Volume, beginning with 
the number for November, 1875, shall, in its 
UNUSUAL ATTRACTIONS FOR GIRLS AND Boys, 
su even the preceding volumes. In ad- 
dition to contributions from 

THE FIRST WRITERS OF AMERICA, 
there will be Stories, Poems, and Sketches by 
some of the Most PROMINENT ENGLISH AU- 
THORS. Arrangements have been made fora 
very interesting series of papers on 


WINDSOR CASTLE, 


By Mrs, OLIPHANT, 
Treating of its HISTORY AND THE CHILD-LIFE 
OF SUCCESSIVE ROYAL GENERATIONS. 


ristina G. Rosetta 


Will contribute for the new volume. 


LOUISA M. ALCOTT 
Will write “MARJORIE’S BIRTHDAY 
GIFTS,” and other short stories. 

Some articles on ASTRONOMY FOR YOUNG 
PEOPLE have been promised by the popular 
English Astronomer, 


RICHARD PROCTOR, 


There will be a continued story of LIFE IN 
CELAND by 


BAYARD TAYLOR. 


In the November Number, the opening of 
the new volume, will begin an 


AMERICAN SERIAL STORY, 
; “The Boy Emigra n ” 


“Giving the adventures of a party of boys in 


t 
THE CALIFORNIA GOLD MINES, in the 
days of ‘ever. - 


ys 
; J. T. bd 
Author of the “Jack Hazard” stories, will 
contribute some highly interesting sketches 
of adventure at Bass Cove. 


“TALKS WITH GIRLS,” 
By leading authors, will be a prominent feat- 
ure of the new volume. Especial attention 
will be given to 


INCIDENTS OF AMERICAN HISTORY 
With spirited pictorial illustrations. 
The various departments, JACK-IN-THE- 
Puurit, THE RIDDLE-Box, and LETrER-Box, 
and the pages for VERY LITTLE FOLKS, are 
be more attractive than ever. The French, 
Latin, and German stories, for translation, 
which have proved so popular, will be fre- 
quent in the new volume. Some the finest 
works of the GREATEST PAINTERS OF THE 
CENTURY have been engraved expressly for 
Sr. NicHoLAS, and the first artirts of the day 
will contribute fresh and original drawin 
for this FJIVZ ART MAGAZINE FO 
ZIHE YOUNG. Detinite announcements of 
many interesting and novel features will be 
made in the December number. ST. NicHo- 
Las iol continue under the successful editor- 
ship o 


MARY MAPES DODGE, 


And no efforts will be spared by the editor 
and publishers to maintain and increase the 
attraction and value of the magazine. 
Subscription Price, $3.00 a year ; Single Num- 
bers, 25 cents; Bound Volumes, $4.00 each. 


These volumes n with November. The 
4 and 187 are el 
bound in red and 
SOMEST 





tly 
d,and form the HAND- 
GIFT-BOOK FOR CHILDREN 
EVER ISSUED. We will send the magazine 
one year, beginning November 1875, and ei- 
ther of the volumes bound as above, postpaid 
for $7.00; ora subscription one year, and the 
two volumes for $10.00. All newsdealers and 
booksellers will receive subscriptions and 
supply volumes at the above rates, 


Scrisner & Co., 


743 & 745 Broadway, N.Y. 





Pond’s Extract. 


The People’s Remedy for Internal 
& External Use. 


POND’S EXTRACT OURES 


PILEs, blind and bleeding; INFLAMMATIONS 
and ULCERATIONS ; HEMORRHAGE from any 
organ—Nose, Gums, Lungs, Bowels, Kidneys, 
Womb, &c; CONGESTIONS, ENLARGEMENTS. 
POND’S EXTRACT INVALUABLE 


For DYSENTERY and RHEUMATISM; Inflamma- 
tion of EYEs and EYELIDs ; Inflammation of 
OVARIES: Vaginal LEUCORRHEA; VARICOSE 
VEINS; Sore NIPPLES. 

POND’S EXTRACT forsale by all First-class 
Druggists, and recommended by all Druggists, 
— cians, anc everybody who hasever used 

t 


PAMPHLET containing History and Uses 


mailed free on application, if not found at 
your Druggist’s 


POND’S EXTRACT C0., 

NEW YORK and LONDON. 

er day at home. Samples 

$ 5 to $ 20 Porth $1 free. STINSON & 

Co., Portland, Maine. 

END 2c. to G.P. ROWELL & CO., New 

York, for Pamphlet of 100 pages, contain- 

ing lists of over 3000 newspapers, and estimates 
showing cost of advertising. 

$ 12 A DAY at home. Agents wanted. Out- 

fitand terms free. TRUE €CO,, An- 


gusta, Maine, 
mp ees, TRUNKS, 
RNESS Sipe, 


WHIPS, HA 
SATCHELS, POCKET BOOKS, 
TRAVELLING BAGS, 
SHAWL STRAPS, 
&e., &c.;  &e. 


THE LARGEST AND BEST ASSORTED _ 
sTOCK 
-« . IN 


WASHINGTON, _ 
AT THE 


Practical Manufactory 
Jas. 8. Topham & Co., 


425 Seventh St., adjoining Odd Fellow’s Hall. 


fF, FREUND’S 


LADIES’ 


National Confectionery, 
Dining and Ice-cream Saloon, 
520 Tenth street, 
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Special attention to the wants of my pa- 
trons, and rfect satisfaction guaranteed. 
Please reportimmediately any inattention on 
the part of the waiters. 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 
To the Editor of THE SILENT WORLD. 
ESTEEMED FRIEND. 


Will you please inform your readers that 
I have oeree I 





‘RE FOR CONSUMPTION 
and all disorders of the Throat and Lungs, 
and bomb Bes use in my practice. I haye 
cured hundreds of cases, and will give. 


$1,000 00 
for a case it will not benefit. Indeed, sostrong 


is my faith, I will senda Sample free, to an 
sufferer addressing me. : y 


Please show this letter to any one you may’ 
from ¥ 


know who is suffering these disease,and 
oblige, 
Faithfully Yours, 
Dr. v. F. Bur t. 
69 WILLIAM 


ST., New York 
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ANDREW SAKS. B. KATZENSTEIN 


fw SALE OF CLOTHING. 
$50,000 
WORTH OF “ODDS AND 
ENDS” OF STOCK 
AT FIFTY-CENTS ON THE DOLLAR 


OF THEIR VALUE, 


They are all strictly first-class goods, and are 
sold at that price in order to clean 
out stock, 


A. SAKS & CO., 
816 SEVENTH STREET. 





5 Pecans vatiate: cance 


MERCHANT TAILORS, 


CORNER OF NINTH AND DSTREETSN. W. 
Have just received afine assorted line of 
FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC GOODS 
For fall and winter, which they are pre- 

pared to make up in the latest style. 


sept. 30. 





FITS CURED FREE!! 


Any person'suffering from theabove disease 
is requested;tojaddress Dr. PRICE, and a trial 
bottle of thedicine will jbe forwarded; by 
Express, s 

: FREE! 

The Only cost peing the Express charges 
which, owing tomy She iatnenn are small. 

Dr. Price has made the treatment of 

FITS OR EPILEPSY 


a study for years, and he will warrant a cure 
by the use of his remedy. 
Do not fail to send for a trial bottle; it costs 
nothing, and he 
WILL CURE YOU 


no matter ofhow long —— your case may 
be, or how many other remedies may have 


failed 
Circulars and testimonials sent with 
FREE TRIAL BOTTLE. 


Be particular to give your Express, as well 
as your Post Office direction, an 
Address, 


Dr. Chas. T. Price, 


67 William Stieet, New York. 


a Sites eeieedael 


¥, all the most celebrated makers at VERY 
LOW PRICES. 


JEWELRY, 


In every variety of the finest quality. . 


SILVER WARE, 

Of the latest designs and most unique work- 
manship. : ; 
PLATED WARE, 

New and Fy RE * ccecaing of VERY 8U- 

PERIOR QUALITY. 


Clocks & Bronzes, 


Fancy Goods, etc., designed for c 
Wedding Presents. 
M. W. GALT, BRO., & CO., 
Jewellers, 1107 Pennsylvania Avenue, 





Ae Mae tht Sy i a“ thcina en nde 























